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SCENE, a Re ö 


RALPH * JENNE en 
A M 


RALPH, 


OR ever, falſe Jenny, you make Ralph a nimny, 
I know all your pranks, and your play ; 
The more I careſs ye, the more you diſtreſs me, 
From London and love I'll _ + 


Jenny. 


For ever you teaze me, I never can pleaſe ye, 
Tho? conftant and true as a dove; 

Away! you're falſe-hearted, tis beſt to be parted, 
Suſpicion's the blight of true love. 


Hz 


ToorTrHi. 


Tu ever careſs thee, will never diſtreſs 
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; But — Ralph, Tot 


And there's no treaſon it he kiſs'd her. 


"THE GRENADIER, 


Hx. 


For ever, falſe Jenny, you make Ralph a ninny, 
I know all your pranks, and your play ; 


The more I careis thee, the more you me, 
From London and love Ill away. 
4 
= Sas. 
O never will Jenny make you, Ralph, a ninny, 


From London thou ſhalt not away. 


thee, 
| With Jenny, and love, thou ſhalt ſtay, | 


. 


Ralrfn. 
O, Jenny, you are falſe to me; 


Jexxy. 


hope you' re to your colours true : 
opener to mi , or to maſter, 
Or Grete your pate may want a plaſter. 


Raryn: , 


Tm a and blind, nor {ee nor hear, 
When you let in the grenadier, 
Who kiſſes you up ſtairs and down 


Jexxy. 


Hold, hold your tongue, you ſimple clown ! 
I've ſwore it to you Oer, and o'er, 

'That he's my brother, and no more; 

A brother, ſure, may love a ſiſter, 


Raten, F 
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THE GRENADIER. 
- Raten. 


Ah, Jenny, Jenny, you are * _— 

I love my ſiſters as I ought; 9 
But never with fine 8 par-lobber em. ? 1 
Nor do I ever kiſs and ſlobber em. x 


A I R. 


Jexnvy. 


Silly Ralph, your Jenny's true, 
I can love no man but you ; 
O vex not thus a tender heart ; 
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RaLen. 


I oe falſchood know and fear, 
Drop not on my wounds a tear, 
*Tis vinegar, and makes them ſmart. 


Jenny. 


All the time to come, my Ralph, 
Reign within my boſom ſafe, 
I will the Grenadier reſign 


| | RALPH. 
I will ne' er miſtruſt again, 
Happieſt I ſhall be of men, 

If lovely Jenny will be mine! 


PI believe thee once again, 
_ Happieſt I ſhall be of men, 
| For lovely Jenny will be mine; 


SHE, 
Ne'er I'll vex thee, Ralph, again, 
Happieſt thou ſhalt be of men, 
> For faithful Jenny will be thine. 


A. 


RE CI-. 


. 6 
- 1 


5 


| eee eee = 


THE GRENADIER. 
RECITATIVE. 


Raven, - 5 
Let's ſeal the bargain with a kiſs, 
And fet all right that was amiſs. 


JexnvyY. 
Go up directly to the park, 
And tell that ſtrutting headſtrong ſpark, 
He muſt not dare diſturb our loves, 
Nor with his bluſt'ring fright two doves, 


RALPH, 
I'll take your meſſage, never fer 
Your words will kill the Grenadier, [Extt. 


Jenny. 
To arms ! to arms! I beat the drum; 
Come from your hole, good ſoldier, come x: 
I be cat's away, 


The mice may — 


GRENADIER enters from an inner er Apartment. 
GRENADIER, 7 


Behcld me ready for my duty 
Valour attends the call of beauty. 


AA.. 


O, my Jenny, I lie at thy feet, 
From the wars to thy arms I retreat; ü 
My laurels are faded, thy ſoldier is ſlain, 21 
Unleſs with thy {rites thou reviv'ſt him again. 
My heart is thy drum, 
O! come, Jenny, come 
Tum rum, tum rum, 


Beat, go to bed Tom. * 


By my bayonet, muſket, and cap, 
With 


THE GRENADIER. = 
With powder and ball, ſo full charg'd i is thy wit, 


Whatever thou aim'ſt at thou'lt certainly hit. 
My heart 1 is * —_— rh | 


£37 
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(Jeany;l "| 
Hold, hold, I will not truſt you, Tom, 
Till you with ring and pariſon come; | 
Then nothing 1 have to fear. 
| Though Lam weak and you a Grenadier. 


1 
T'll handle the broom, and the mop ever twirl, 
Before the beſt man ſhall make me a bad girl. 
If you loye as you ſay, ſhew that love as you ought; ; 
Nor think by fine ſpeeches I'll ever be SP | 


PI not walk the ftrand, ©... +. 
Take each fool by the hand lates 
And with impudent leer, n 
How do you, . dear > L ai 


Fie, for ſhame! and, oh fie ! 
O! never ſhall Jenny, | 
For half or whole guinea, , 
Sell herſelf to each fool that will bay: 


RKEACITAFT IVE; 


GRENADIER. 
Tho? marriage is the ſoldier's curſe, 
FI! take you, wench, for better and for worſe. 


RALPH 
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3 | RALPH returns, wy 2.0 
„ n 7314¹ | — 1 
T have forgot his name what's 0 
The devil _— the Grenadier! | 
Ixuxv. ne 7 
The clown has caught us; let's away. 1 Going, 
| Ralrn. e | 
15 you're falſe, a moment ſtay ! 
=. Gazrapin, 
Zounds L fellow, what have you to oy P 
«I, R I O.. SA. ; <1 IX" 


| Gx. u cut you to pieces if ever you darts 
F _- Rarex. Ol takeher, 66 
| JIxunr. F 0 


q Gx. nder bim, andmincehim,who croſſes my love. 
RaLen. As far as I can, from your anger I'll move. 
Inner. Myfoldier and I. we were coupled above, 
Ga. Happy I, that the is mine. > 
Jawxy, Happy 1, that I am thine;, 
RaLyH. Happy I, ſhe's none of mine, 
F357 WR 
Happy all wou'd you but join, 
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